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ISfur. O lamentable day/ 
tMo. O wofull time/ 

Fa. Death that hath tane her hece to makemc wail® 
Tics vp roy tongue and wil 1 not let me (peake. 

S»ter Frier and the C auntie. 

Fri. Come/is the Bride ready to go to Churchi 
Fa. Ready to go but neuer to returnc. 

O fonne,the night before thy wedding day 
Hath death lainc with thy wife, there ihc hcs. 

Flower as flic was, deflowrcd by him. 

Death is my fonne in Iaw,death is my heire, 

My daughter he hath wcdded.I will die. 

And Icaue him all life liuing,all is deaths. 

Par. Haue I thought louc to fee this mornings face. 
And doth it giuc me fuch a fight as this /’ 

A/o. Accurftjvnhappic, wretched hatcfull day, 
Moft miferablc hom e that ere time faw. 

In lafting labour of his Pilgrimage, 

But one poore one, one poore and louing child. 

But one thing to rcioyce and folace in, 

And ctucll death hachcatcht it from my fight, 

JVur. O wo.OwofuUjWofull, wofull day, 

Moft lamentable day, moft wofullday 
That euer, euer,l did yet bcdold. 

O day,0 day,0 day,0 hateful! day, 

Neuer was feenc fo blackc a day as this, 

O wofull day,0 wofull day, 

‘Par. Beguild,diuorccd, wronged, fpightedjflainc,, 

Moft dctcftablc death, by thee beguild, 

By crucll,cruell, thee quite ouctihrownc, 

O loue,01ife,notlife,but louc in death. , 

Fat. Defpifde diftrefled, hated, martird,kild, 
Vncomfortable time, why camft thou now, 

T o rourthcr,mui thee, our fokmnitic.^ 

0 childcjO chil Je,my foulc and not my childc, 
Dead artthou,alackc my chtki is dead, 

And wirb my child my loyes are buried. 


FrJ. Peace 


oj^meoandMiet. 

vri Peace ho formamc,confufions care hues nof, 

Tnthcfcconfofionsheauenandyoutfcifc 

}?adpartinthisfaircmaide,nowheaucnhathalI, 

And all the better is it for the maid; 

Your par t in her, y ou could not keepe &om death. 

But heauen kccpcs his partin etcrnall hfo, 

The moft YOU fought vy s her 
f ortwasyour heauen flic fliould beaduanft, 

A nd weepe ve now, feeing (he is aduanit 

Abouc the Cloudes,ashighashcaucn It fclfe. 

O in this louc, you loue your child fo ill. 

That you run mad, feeing that Ihc is well: 

Shces not well married, that hues married long, 

But Ihecs beft married, that dies married young. 

Dric vp your tcarcs,and ftick your Rofemarie 
Onthisfaire Coarfe.andasthccuftomc is, 

And in her beft array bcare her to Chmchx 
For though fomc nature bids vs all lament. 

Yet natures tcarcsarercafonsmertimrat. 

Fa. All thingsthat we ordained rcltiuali,. 

Turne from their office to black Funerall: 
Ourinfttumentsto melancholy bells, 

Our wedding chcarc to a fad buriall tealt: 

Our folemnc himnes to fullcn dyrges change ; 

Our Bridall flowers feme for a buried Coarle: 

And all things change them to the contrarie. 

Fri. Sir go you in, and Madam go With him. 

And go PitParUyCMtvi one prepare 
To follow this fairc Coarfc vnto hev^raue; 

The heauens do lowre vpon you for feme lU: 

Moue them no more, by croffing their high wil . 

fxeHmmancU 

Muft, Faith we may pu: vp our pipes and be gone. 
Nur. Honeft goodfeflowes,ah put vp, put vp, 

For well you know , this is a pitifull cafe. 

Fid, I my my troath,thc cafe may be amended. 

K j ■ 


Exit ofmeu 
Enter 


